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the words that next fell on my ear; they
scomed for a moment ta still the excitemont
1 %vas in. Mlr. Elliot stood by my lied. I
began talking rapidly again, in My anxicty
to tell him thiat 1 was really sorry now. But
lie stopped me.

' Be silent, Morris,' hoe said quietly, ' and
listen ta mie. 1 know Nvlhat you want to, say,
and whoen you are a little stronger I Nvill hecar
it, but just noNv it is wrong ta make yourself
worse by talking. But thougliY you must
not speak, remember God knows your
thouglits. You can hear wbat 1 say, and
join wit1i me in your heart, in asking ii
for pardon and hielp. Wre will thank I{im
together for having spared you thus far, and
ask H-im, if it bie His will, to give youi a
longer life, in wvhich ta serve Him botter.'

It %vas jub' wvhat I Nvanted, and as the
wvords çf prayors 1 hiad knowvn years ag:,o, aud
forgotten, catre back ta me, T kep' quite still
to liston. I %vas cornpletely unhinged, and
hiad iio streng-th ta strugéy1o agrainst my own
thoughts.

Now, Mr. MIorris,' said lie presently,
you gyo and lie down for a bit and leave

Ilarry ta me.'
Shie consente(l, and 3Ir. Elliot came and

sat long by my side. 1 soon found myself
telling him, ail I lîad gone througbi, and, en-
couraged by bis sympathy, I told him also
how terrible the approacli of death had been
ta me, and how dreadful. it had been ta have
nothing to hold by in those awful moments.
Mr. Elliot listened and pointed out ta me
how it had ail been caused by my own wilful-
ness in refusing to listen ta any warning, in
stifling the prickings af my own conscience,
tili it had ceased ta makze itself licard; and
ho made me go further back and own that
the beginning af it ail had lieea th(, deliber-
ate listening ta what I knew was wrong ; and
lie sbowed me how I had been led on by my
own conceit, saying sharp things-whetber
they ivere wrong or riglit no mater-for
the pleasure af lieing applauded.

I cannot remember al lie said, and
besides, there are some things one feels, but
does not talk about, only I know I %vas a
different man ail my life for îvhat Mr. Elliot
said ta, me that niglit. I began to get wvell

now-botter every day. The men kept on
sending messages of inquiry; Mr. Elliot
declared that ho was stopped cvery two or
three minutes by some of tbcm.

' You certainly are a very popular follo w,
Morris,' lie said, iaughingly, anc day when
lie came in.

«Perhaps I amn, sir,' I repicd. ' But %vait
a bit.' You sc I meant ta xnond my îvays,
but I feit rather uncomfortale at the idea
of what sanie of the feilowvs wvould think of
the change, and rather dreaded going back
ta work. Aithougli I had laughed at ethers,
I didn't liko being lauglied at myseif, and I
expected as mucbi.

As for makingr speeches, I bad almost re-
solved nover ta attempt it again. I feit so
strongly, now, that Ivwas responsibie for every
wvord I hiad said, and for the harmn my Nvords
hiad donc that I could nover undo.

But bofore .1 wvcnt ta 1'ork, something
mnade me change my mind. Que or two of
the mon drapped in ta see me duiing the
week, and from. thein I heard that a certain
Smith, holding very free opinions, %vas cam-
in- ta stay a day or twvo with a friend in. the
town, and %vas going ta aur room an Satur-
day evcning.* I liad heard him spoakz several
times before and ],new Vie sort of tzing lie
wvould say. A great many of us, bad as we
were, disiikcd bis rcmarks, ho went fardier
than the %vorst af us had darod ta dIo. But
what could I do ta prevent it? Could I go
myseif ta the place and say . . . what ?
Why, I could speak up and tell the fellows
why I spoke-what had changed my
opinions-irby I was sure there was a Gad,
and we were ail hound ta try and serve
Him. Suppose they only laugyhed at me,
and I had licou accustomed ta so mucli
applause ?

No, I could not do it. The cowvardiy
feeling in my heart whispcred that 1 was flot
strang enongyh yet, that it wouid bie too mucli
for me. But conscience suggested, IlIf you
can go ta ivork on Monday, you can talk for
ten minutes on Saturday; this is anc littie
step in the riglit way.' 1 pluckcd up heart
and went.

The room, was full, but Smith and bis
friend werc flot there, though I gathered


